


NEVER SATISFIED 


“Don't touch me like that!" 


Her voice was so irritating to him. She never stopped. It was always, “I don't want 
to go there," or, “You're such a jerk!" 


Today, she was really on his last nerve. Why was it none of the other guys had to 
put up with a yammering woman? Why him? What had he done that he 
deserved...her? 


Finally, enough of her shrill harping, he turned around and looked at her. She 
stared blankly at him, which was typical. 


“Look, I don't know what you expected. If you don't like how you're treated, maybe 
you shouldn't have willed yourself to a body farm’! 


